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‘What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


“ Wuy not sleep in the tonneau ?” asks a writer in an automobile 
magazine. Why not cut out the booze instead ? 


Ne 


Pror. Harry THurston Peck fears that a third term would tend to 
develop megalomania in a President. Or, in other words, peckania. 


ba 


A WRITER IN American Industries sets forth the impossibility of a 
man nowadays becoming an all-round mechanic, owing to the 
specialization of labor, this in turn owing to the greed of employers 
and the labor union system. Well, it is the same on the stage; 
there is no chance of a man becoming an all-round actor. A man 
may spend his life 
punching holes in a 
watch dial, or he may 
become a John Drew. 
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THE very latest chal- 
lenge from Sir 
Thomas ought to 
boost the sale of 
z ’s T—a. 
Ne 


A MOTOR PUBLICATION 

has an article on a 
“« New Source of Profit 
for Garage Keepers.” 
Heretofore the plum- 
ber was regarded as 
Captain Kidd’s lineal 
successor, but a garage 
keeper has a plumber 
skinned four ways from 
the carbureter. 
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“THE INNOCENT are 

being squeezed,” 
declared Hetty Green. 
Saying which, she 
squeezed a nickel and 


, a 
boughta piece of apple A 
pie fer luncheon. ae v A 
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THE prRIcE of whisky 
has been advanced 


two cents a gallon, and » 

the gilded hotel bars of i= 
New York may seize naty 

this as an excuse for 

charging twenty-five | 


cents for a drink of 
booze common. 
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“Tue Lustrania was designed to look as little like a ship as pes- 
sible,” say the Cunard people. ‘Too bad she cannot be sur- 
rounded, night and day, by a line of waiting cabs. 


“ 


A LADY socIoLocistT, with an ambition to uplift humanity, has got 
married. That’s the right method. Let each woman confine her 
attention to uplifting one man, and we shall all grow wings 


be; 


A Micuty interesting new book is Robert Dunn’s “Shameless Diary 

of an Explorer,” the story of an unsuccessful attempt to climb 
Mt. McKinley. It is shameless because Dunn tells, for the first 
time, how men behave 
on such an expedition, 
how the human nature 
in them crops out— 
how mean they can be 
as well as how heroic. 
For writing this book, 
Dunn, we have been 
told, was expelled from 
the Arctic Club. That 
explains why the book 
is interesting. 
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Wa tter WELLMAN 

would have 
reached the pole in his 
airship “except for the 
continuous phenomen- 
ally bad weather.”’ 
Other explorers would 
have reached it also, 
had it not been for the 
ice, the adverse cur- 
rents, the loss of the 
ship, the dearth of dogs, 
the cold, etc., etc. Mr. 
Wellman might at least 
have added to science 
a new excuse. 
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THE “QUESTIONS 

ANSWERED” man 
on the Brooklyn Zag/e 
knows less than a clerk 
in a book store. He 
tells one applicant for 
information that he is 
unfamiliar with the 
phrase “Knock 
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HIS TEDDY BAER. Wood.” 
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Adi 7 MOST INTERESTING. 
. rs. WapswortH.— Did you visit any of the 
: 3 European parliaments during your trip? 
Mrs. Nuricue.—Oh, yes, indeed! But 
the one we most desired to visit wasn’t in session 
during our stay at the capital. 

Mrs. WapswortH.— ‘The Russian duma? 

Mrs. Nuricuk.— No;—the Hungarian 
goulash | 
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LEIGH HUNT REVISED. 
[Senator Tillman praised Secretary Taft uureserv- 
edly and said that if a Republican must be elected 
Taft was his choice.—News Note. } 
gagple praised me when he spoke, 
Said I was the one best wager; 
Didn’t mean it as a joke, 
Said no one was greater, sager. 
Say I’m adipose or fat, 
Say that-Foraker has fazed me, 
Don’t forget, however, that 
Jenny praised me. 


Ff. dt. 





THE OUTLOOK, 
. 2 yee BLupp killed another of them Quack- 


enboss niggers yiste’d’y,” remarked, with 

no great enthusiasm, a certain prominent citizen 
of the Grand Old Commonwealth of Arkansas. 
“That so?” returned another and equally promi- 








nent citizen. ‘Wonder what he’ll do next?” 
PROOF SUFFICIENT. = 
“Well, I hear tell that he says as soon as he finishes up 
SCRANTON SAMMY. — No use talkin’, pal, I got ter do something to change with the Quackenboss fambly he”lows to whirl in and tackle 
me personal appearance; — I’m bein’ mistook fer Roosevelt too often fer com- the race problem in gener’l.” 


fort lately. 
HoosiER HANK ( faint/v).— Well, uv all de vain vanity! How’d yer git 
dat hallucination ? 
















SCRANTON SAMMY.— How do youse account fer me bein’ thrun off railway 
trains four times, bein’ invited ter chop wood on five diff’rent occasions, an’ 
once asked if a bulldog could bite ter de bone through de calf uv de leg, 
all durin’ de past week ¢ 
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LIBERTY. 
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IBERTY was cradled in Faneuil Hall. That, of 
course, was a great mistake. It makes babies 
fractious to cradle them. 

Liberty is a good deal of a myth,too. Some 
men are under the doctor’s orders, some do as) * 
their wives say, and some are terrorized by their 
stomachs. é 

Liberty is associated with the eagle, in a il) aA 
business way. Under our system of coinage, they always Oi, 
have a dollar between them. 

Liberty is a relative term. What is liberty in New SS 
York is libbutty in New England. ‘This is what the poet => 
has reference to when he exclaims: “O Liberty!” what 
crimes are committed in thy name.” However, the 
New England dialect is rather a misdeme nor than a 
crime. 

Liberty wears a Phrygian cap. She is all the 
time being extended to peoples who don't care particu- 
larly about her, and a Phrygian cap is more easily 
kept on in a scuffle than a stylish scoop hat of the 
latest shape would be. : 

The price of liberty is nominally the same to all, 
but by means of rebates discrimination is practiced. 
For example, more liberty goes with a $25,000 auto- 
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mobile than with a $2 jag. IN I9TO, 

The palladium of liberty is one of the historic mys- THE Vistror.— How touching! Do the doctors consider the poor 
teries, like, for example, the man in the iron mask or the fellow’s case hopeless? 
probable age of Ann. Nobody seems to know whether it AsyYLuM GuARD.—Sure! Why, lady, that bug’s collection of souvenir 
is more like a chaperone or a parasol. Ramsey Benson. postals is three times as big as any other in the whole wheel-house! 


: eed poorest citizen may look forward to a day, when his chief concern 
twill be the remission of his fines, rather than his sins. 



















THE UNSTABLE REAL ESTATE GAME. 


” 


HE LoT of the real estate dealer is a hard one, 
declared a man in that business. 
“ Not when it’s a well-located corner 
lot,” we suggested. | 
“There you go! He has to stand for 
a lot of near-humor, but that’s a com- 
plaint common to all trades. This real 
estate business has no stability. We 
manage to make a living in the 
present, but our future is prob- 
lematical, and our past is a 
melancholy tale.” 
“What do you mean ?” 
“Just what I say. Look 
at Tyre. ‘Tyre was not a 
“~. boom town, but a city of 
steady, substantial growth. 
It kept up a friendly rivalry 
with the neighboring town of 
Sidon, had a live board of trade, 
and gave away factory sites on both rail and deep 
water to any manufacturers willing to locate. Ground . 
on Main Street was worth 215 sestercii per front foot. 
Lots on High Street, opposite the Palace Hotel, com- . 
manded even better figures. Real estate was active and \ 
all looked rosy. ‘Then a land syndicate came along and 
started Carthage; free carfare and a brass band week days, 
with a barbecue every Sunday. ‘Tyre and Sidon both went to pot, 
and where are they now?” 

“1 never thought of that.” 

“Of course, you didn’t. Nobody pays any attention to the 
decline of values in the real estate business. Look at Jericho! 
Land on Jehosaphat Street couldn’t be touched under 250 shekels 
the front foot. You can stake off that same ground free of charge 
to-day. But noise killed Jericho.” 

“T’ve heard something about that.” 

“ Yes, we can put our finger on the exact cause. 


_—- 


Many towns, 




















REVISED TO DATE. 


THE OLD ONE.— So you want to marry Mabel, eh? Do you think a girl who 
is used to a ten thousand dollar touring car could live happily in an eight hundred 


doliar runabout ? 
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TRANSLATED. 


Miss SHLICKBAUM.— Papa, vot does R. S. V. P. mean on Rachel’s 


vedding invitation? 
Papa SHLICKBAUM.— Rush silver vare please. 





however, just seem to dwindle away. There was Baalbec. Baalbec 
was a hustling city, with fine terminal facilities, little or no graft, and 
prospects as bright as a town could wish. It never had a big fire or 
other calamity. It just kind of petered out. People moved away. 
Nobody knows what the trouble was. It’s a dead town to-day.” 
«A sad case.” 
| “Yes, buta common one in our business. Look 
at Nineveh. Look at Antioch. Carthage 
finally got the kibosh. The wild goat is now 
nesting in Babylon on the site of the old city 
| hall. Rome was practically the only town to 
| survive. It was a wise citizen that bought real 
estate in Rome. And that reminds me!” 

“Of what ?” 

“That our subdivision of Bunkhurst is the 
thing for permanent investments. Ten dol- 
lars down and two per week —” 

But at this point we escaped. 

Will S. Adkins. 











| AFTER THE DINNER PAIL. 


" | WONDER what will be the Trusts’ slogan 
during the presidential campaign ?” 
“ Probably ‘The Empty Oil Can.’” 


SOON. 


UBURBAN (hiring cook ).— Howmuchamonth 
do you want ? 
NorAH GONIGAN (indignantly ).— What do 
ye take me for—a far-rm-hand? Me scale av 
salary is17% cints an hour, kitchen time, wid dou- 
ble pay for holidays an’ whin ye have comp-ny. 


A NATURAL INFERENCE. 


M*: Roxton (with morning paper ).—Gad! Fastsett’s 
auto was wrecked last night and the six occupants 
were badly hurt. 

Mrs. Roxton.— Poor Mrs. Fastsett! 
how she received the news! 


I wonder 


CONGENIAL. 


aerate know one case where the wife of a genius 
gets along with him all right. 
MARjorIE.— Pshaw! She must be a genius, too. 
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TARGET PRACTICE OF THE CAMERA HUNTERS 





THE SOCIALIST’S FAREWELL TO HIS WIFE. 


ae THEE WELL! 
So forever fare thee well! 

It is best that we should sever; 

Circumstances so compel. 


It is forever, 


We have lived ten years together, 
Side by side, like podded peas, 

! t But we now must break the tether — 

We are not affinities. 


Ten long years were we connected ; 

y Each the other thought a prize; 
) And I never once suspected 

That we didn’t harmonize. 


But I’ve recently been bitten 
By the Socialistic bug, 

And as recently been smitten 

By the charms of Laura Hugg. 


Laura is my bright aurora, 
And the idol of my eye— 

But you’ve had enough of Laura; 
Very likely so shall I. 


Laura is my heaven-born fellow ; 
Laura is a thoroughbred; 

Laura's hair, like mine, is yellow; 
Laura’s soul, like mine, is red. 


Bon voyage! And stop your crying! 
All aboard! Here comes the tug! 
In a moment I’ll be flying 
To the &rms of. Laura Hugg. B. L. T. 





THE ETHICS OF THE GAME. 


“am very sorry, Professor,” in well-modulated tones said the 

Prominent Octopus’ private secretary, addressing the Eminent 
Educator who had come humbly pleading for backsheesh, “but 
Mr. Bondwaller is compelled, much against his will, to refrain from 
donating even a single million to your excellent school. He has 
just given a Gallery of Eskimo Art to the Phakington-Psham Col- 
lege and endowed a Chair of Clairvoyance at the University of 
Arkansas. As all the world knows, the immaculate Mr. Skinfeller 
has, by his liberal donations, purchased the right to be lauded as the 
patron saint of the institute which you so ably represent, and there 
must be, as you will readily agree, honor even among philan- 








thropists and a steadfast refraint from poaching on one another’s 
preserves. Each must obtain his due meed of advertising for the 
money expended, or his philanthropy becomes of no value to him. 
In giving, as in getting, everything must be done systematically or 
complete success cannot be achieved. I therefore very much 
regret, Professor Hanker, that circumstances prevent my August 
Chieftain from granting your appeal, but you see how it is. A 
philanthropist without advertising is like an egg without salt. You 
will have to go to Mr. Skinfeller, where you really belong.” 





BACK FROM THE FARM. 


Where’s the lantern?”’ 
‘* Lantern! Why, John, have you forgotten? We're back in the city.” 


**Darn it, Mary! 





probability. 


be widow's mite did not win her a second Ausband, however, in all 
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THE STORY BY BULLETINS. 


TUMPVILLE was stirred as it had never 
been stirred before. Old citizens 
stood around the main street in little 
knots discussing excitedly the an- 
nouncement made to its readers in 
the weekly issue of the Stumpville 
Clarion. It read like this: 
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To Our REaDERs. 

The Clarion wishes to convey to 
its readers that Hiram Hayfoot, the 
editor, will go to Indianapolis next 
week as a special correspondent of 
this newspaper. He will report all 
the proceedings of the state conven- 
tion and will keep in touch with the 
movements of Zackford Roscoe, the 
Stumpville delegate. ‘The sending of the 
correspondent is’ in line with the enterprise 
‘ and progressive policy of the C/arion, and is 
another step toward making it into a real metro- 
politan newspaper. Dispatches from the C/arion’s 
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appear in next week’s issue. 

Out of appreciation a big crowd assembled at the depot when 
Hiram took the train for Indianapolis. He carried a note book~ 
and a pencil in one hand and a carpet bag in the other. The older 
residents greeted him as “Stumpville’s first newspaper correspond- 
ent,” and a thunderous cheer went up as the train pulled out. 

There was a general impatience in Stumpville until the C/arion 
cylinder press started on Friday with the reports from the big con- 


ducks. . 





correspondent will be received by telegraph and will VALUABLE INFORMATION. 


THE GuipE.— Held on! Don't shoot! ‘lhat’s a flock of tame 


AMATEUR IITUNTER (e/ated/y). — By George! I’m glad you 
noticed it. We'll be able to get quite close before firing, won’t we? 


(BULLETIN. ) 


. a ° - . T . _ . . . . 4 ‘ a 
vention. Copies were sold as fast as Bill Shanks, the pressman, Tumult reigns supreme. Delegates whooping and yelling. Police 


could fold them. All eyes were riveted upon the following: : 
get ear of chairman. 


STUMPVILLE DELEGATE ‘TALKS. 


men trying to put down demonstration. Delegate Roscoe unable to 


(BULLETIN. ) 


BRILLIANT SPEECH BY ZACKFORD RoscOE BEFORE THE BIG CONVENTION. 





Convention adjourns in confusion until to-morrow. Delegate 


(BULLeTIN.) Roscoe unable to deliver speech at this session. 
(By /iram Hayfoot, Special Correspondent of The Clarion.) Ne 
Delegates begin gathering in ae \ ge Personal Nore.— Because of a short- 






convention hall shortly before 
nine o’clock. Delegate Ros- 
coe, of Stumpville, in con- 
ference with party leaders in 
café of Haypool Hotel. 


i 


(BULLETIN. ) 
Convention opens with 
band playing. Zackford 
Roscoe enters hall as music 
stops and loud cheering 
greets his appearance. 


Fe 
(BULLETIN. ) 
Delegate Roscoe named 


on floor committee. He is 
now arguing with janitor. 
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(BULLETIN.) 

Excitement is intense. 
Convention now in deadlock 
over credentials of delegates ! | hi 
from Boone County. Several ” UW iif” Ses ers AML AM, We |: it W 
speeches have been made. | Posty (call r a \\\ ss 
Chairman rapping loudly for pera eee, 
order. .e : Lo a. 


(BULLETIN.) 
Delegate Roscoe, of 
Stumpville, rises to floor to 


make address on question \\\ SS 

before convention. (His \\ “3 » 

speech will be printed in the \ be? THE MAID OF HONOR. 

next issue of the C/arion.) - SUGGESTION TO THE GiRI. WHo ‘StmpLy Apores” Her Doc. 





man doesn’t save much by being his own worst enemy. 
body else would come cheaper. 


age in the editorial staff of the 


Clarion, Special Correspon- 
dent Hiram Hayfoot left 
Indianapolis for Stumpville 
after the exciting session of. 
the convention yesterday 
completely fagged out. His 
reports of the convention 
have met with praise on 
every hand. 

John H McNeely 


DIRT. 
rs. AVENOO. — You 
say he detests his 
wife cordially ? 
Mrs. DE Scussit.—Yes, 
he hates the very ground 
she sued for divorce on. 


GOOD OFFICES. 


| peers was fallen be- 
tween the devil and the. 
deep sea, so to say. 

On the one hand, she 
strongly desired to look round 
at somebody she had passed, 
while on the other, conven- 
tion forbade her. Just here 


evolution stepped in, with its 
good offices. 


“T will give you eyes in the 


back of your head,” said evolu- 
tion. Was not that a happy 
outcome ? 


Almost any- 





LET HIM HEAR HIMSELF SNORE. 
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GRANDPA UNCONSCIOUSLY MAKES A RECORD —~—— - AND THEN LISTENS TO It WitH MINGLED EMOTIONS 


TO JULIA, 1907-1908. THE ART OF CONVERSATION. 


“Curves lead young men to fall from grace. Suggestive figures in women tend HE.—I saw you on Desbrosses* Street this morning. 
to destroy purity. No doubt the new fashion will seem a little strange, but it is the « He.—You saw me on Desbrosses Street this morning ? 
1 t t dtot tion.”"—President Elizabeth Whit. th kers? 2 , ' . 
only way to put an end to emptation esident Elizabe ite, of the Dressmakers “Ves: I saw you on Desbrosses Street 
Protective Association, ; , - 
this morning. 


HEN up-to-date my Julia goes, “Who? Me?” 
Now, now, how continently flows 
The liquefaction of her clothes. 


“Ves. You.” 

“On Desbrosses Street ?” 
So well concealed each sinuous curve, 
That one with safety may observe 


No more in wanton garb she trips, 
Provoking men to moral slips, 
But seemly are her bust and hips. 

“Yes, sir, on Desbrosses 
Street.” 

“This morning ?” 

“This very morning.” 

“Oh, come now! Do you 
mean to say you saw me on 
Desbrosses Street ?” 

“Te he! Yes, J did.” 

“You did?” 


She doesn’t pad, she doesn’t late; 
No bulge or dip in any place; 
And never from decorum swerve. Of curvature not any trace. 
The gown, tight-fitting, serpentine, 

She wore last season, did design 

To show each undulating line, 


Till men, in gazing at them, fell 
Beneath their necromantic spell, 
And tumbled headlong into hell. 


Full modest her apparelling. 
Suggestively it does not cling, 
But hangs as straight as any string. 


But chastely now my Julia goes, 
Clad in her new colonial clothes, 
From which no provocation flows. 


And when my Julia now I see, 
Compressed and straight as she can be, 


Oh, how the new style taketh me! 
Os Ee Se 


“TI certainly did see you on 
Desbrosses Street.” 

“Go’way! You didn't see 
me on Desbrosses Street, did 
you?” 

“Te he! Why, of course, 
I saw you on Desbrosses Street.” 

“You ain’t fooling me, are 
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THE REAL ARTICLE. 


THE SOUBRETTE. — That 


you?” 
“Of course I ain’t. 
you.this morning. 
“You saw me?” 
“T saw you.” 
“On Desbrosses 
_.¢« Street?” 
Ta * On Desbrosses 
Street.” 
“This morning?” 
“This very morning!” 
“ Well, well!” 
“Tt’s an honest fact. Isaw you 
on Desbrosses Street this very morn- 
ing.” 


I saw 


” 












was rathera fetching gown you 
wore when you left New York. 

THE INGENUE. 
it fetched 


Surest 
thing you know; 
seven dollars in the blot on 


the map where we stranded, 


“Well, maybe you did.” 
“Of course I did.” 
“Maybe you did. I was on 
Desbrosses Street this morning.” 
Will S. Adkins. 
* Substitute Tremont, Chestnut, Calvert, F, 
Grace, Peachtree, Walnut, Superior, State, 
Broad, Main, High, or Front, to suit your 
home town. 





DISTINCTIONS OF SEX. 


apy.— Is this the manicure’s ? 

Boy.— Yes'm. But we have 

a girlicure for ladies. Shall I call 
her ? 


text coorys: 1+ 
‘ A poss 
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“GET INTO THAT PLAY!” 


THE TourRING CAR AS THE SUCCESSOR OF THE TACKLING DUMMY 
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THE GREAT AMERIC/ 
T. R. (in despair).—\ might have known 
! 












































AT AMERICAN TRAVELER. 


1 might have known that Bill would get the habit. 
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THANKSGIVING PRAISE . SERVICE. 





THE LEADER.— Now, then, sing as if you meantiit. The last summer boarder 


left this afternoon. 





A WESTERN APOLOGUE. 


KNOWED a.cuss called ‘‘ Lonesome Dan,” 
Born gimlet-eyed an’ trigger-quick, 
The ne plus ultra hold-up man— 
A woolly wolf from Bitter Creek. 
He took his toll on every trail 
An’ always dodged the rope an’ pen; 
At last he stopped the U. S. Mail — 
An’ say! but there wuz doin’s then 
To make a buckin’ broncho laugh! 
Where once he stood is jest a dent, 
An’ over that the epitaph, 
‘*He bucked agin’ the Government.” 


Perhaps our laws were made to break 
With open scorn or crafty stealth; 
Perhaps ’tis impious to make 
A curb to check defiant Wealth; 
Yet, men of iron, eke of coal, 
Yet, mighty magnates proud of spoil, 
O corporations void of soul, 
O saintly John exuding oil, 
~ 2 wi Your Uncle Sam is meek and mild, 
But e’en his patience may be spent; 
So, take this candy from a child, + 
‘*Don’t buck agin’ the Government.”’ 
Arthur Guiterman. 





THE RICH MAN AND HIS GENIE 


 Bpems WAs a man who, in addition to being quite rich, had a Genie 
among his personal attendants. ‘This Genie had signed a con- 
tract to keep the man contented. It was a supernatural being, or 
it would not have undertaken such a task; as it was, it frequently 
wondered if it hadn’t bitten off more than it could chew. The 
man’s lot in life was a corner one, but he was constantly running up 
against the corner. 

“I want to see Paradise,” he said to the Genie. “When I 
have seen Paradise, I shall be satisfied. And, as all men are con- 
tent in the grave, it will be no feather in your cap to let me die to 
attain my wish.” 

The Genie, therefore, took the man and showed him Paradise. 
It did this with misgivings, which were justified by the sequel. The 
man, upon his return, was more dissatisfied than ever. He had lost 
what little appreciation he had ever had for the Good Red Earth. He 
also became more or less of a nuisance to his neighbors. He con- 










tracted the complaint known 
as “ travelers’ tongue ”—talked 
continually of where he had 
been; drew comparisons of the 
public buildings, unfavorable 
to his home town, and enlarged 
upon the superiority of the 
street paving over there. 

The Genie corked itself up 
in a bottle and took stock. 

“This fellow,” it reflected, 
“is making Paradise out to be 
even better than it really is. I 
did not think its glories could 
be exaggerated, but I reckoned 
withous my employer, and wist 
not of the power of retrospec- 
tive imagination. Of a verity, 
I must take steps.” 

So it took the man and 
showed him Hell. It left him 
there some little time, to give the 
evironmentachancetoenviron. When 
the man got back, he was very quiet for 
about three days. Although the weather was 
cold, he seemed to enjoy it; and when he stepped 
on a match he nearly had aconvulsion. On the 
fourth day, he chippered up; and, in a week, 
the Genie heard him talking to a friend in a 
fondly reminiscent strain. 

“Tt was delightfully warm down there,” he 
was saying, “and there was an agreeable absence of mud. And there 
was one imp, in Room 39, that I got to be quite chummy with, and 
who was a most companionable fellow. Poor old Flib! Do you 
know, I’d really like to see him again?” 

After this, the Genie realized that it was up against the Hope- 
less. It handed in its resignation, to take effect at once, and took 
a farewell slide through the outer keyhole. F. P. Smart. 











A PRACTICAL POET. 


bE were two minor, or near-poets. They had surrounded 
several drinks, .but it was only the shank of the evening and 
the coin hadn’t held out to burn. 

They sat at a café table, idly marking beery rings upon its 
polished surface: 

“T wish Burns was 
here,” moodily re- 
marked the first bard. 

“Um.” 

“T wish Keats was 
here.” 

“Um.” 

“F wish Petrarch 
was here.” 

“Um.” 

“T wish Omar was 
here.” 

“T wish Croesus was 
here,” peevishly inter- 
rupted the other half 
of the sketch. 

“Why so?” 

“Because none of 
those’ other fellers 
would have a cent.” 

Then they wandered 
out into the night. 


TWO CIPHERS. 


ght say his 
income runs into 
five figures. 


SHE.— Yes,—count- 
ing the decimal places. 





IN MODERN ATTIRE. 








T° be praised for something 


sense of injustice. 








twe didn’t do, rarely fills us with a maddening 
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HIGH LIFE} 
iLBEER 


HGH LHE 


S The Champagne of Bottle BEE 


Shows a GREATER percentage of 
INCREASE in sales than any other 
beer in America. 


We were compelled to DOUBLE our 


High Life Beer leaves no after effect because 


}) 
“ it is absolutely pure and properly aged. 
{ . You certainly will like it 


353 Broadway, Long Island City, New York. 


sy M ILWAUKEE 


the demand. 


PB Re 





HENRY C. BOTJER, Distributor, 

























OH, MY! 


NOTICE you use some very short 
names up here in the country,” 
said the city boarder whe had 
come down late, and was watching 
Aunt Matilda prepare his soft-boiled 
for breakfast. ‘ For instance, I heard 
you call that man who just went out, Hi. 
Is that short for Hired Man ?” 
“Laws! No,” said Aunt Matilda. 
“Hi is short for Hiram, of course. My 
first husband was named Hi. It’s 

a common name up country.” 

‘Oh, I see,” said the boarder, 
penitently. 
“And my cousin’s name is 

Cy,” she continued, wishing to 

be sociable. 

“And that’s short for Cyram, 
of course; how stupid of me.” 
“Why, no. Cy is short for Cyrus. 
My cousin By who lives over at the 
Corners knows a man . 
“Is By short for Byrus?” put in the sum- 
mer boarder, “or is it just bi-sulphide, cut short? You see, I’m not used to these 
up-country names; we don’t have them in the city.” 

“] had another cousin named Si,” continued the good lady. “Only this 
was spelled Si instead of Cy. His name was Josiah. Then I once knew a man 
whose name was Ki.” 

“Full name was Jokiah, I presume ?” 

“Laws, no!” laughed the old lady. “His name was Hezekiah.” 

“Wonder they didn’t call him Hez,” commented the boarder as he broke 
his second egg. “I suppose if a man was named Jeremiah you would call him 
Mi instead of Jerry, wouldn’t you ?” 

“ Shouldn’t wonder a bit, though I don’t recall anybody by that name ’round 
these parts. There was Li Googgins, that’s something like it.” 

“Li sounds like a Chinese laundry sign. Was his name Eli?” 

“That’s pretty near it; it was Elisha. There was Di Slocum, too; used to 
belong to the fire company. His name was Obadiah. And there was Ananias 
Stone. We used to call him Ni.” 
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“ There wasn’t anybody you used to call Pi?” asked the boarder somewhat 
sarcastically. 

“Yes, I do now recollect a man, colored man he was, whose name was 
Jupiter Nason, and we used to call him Pi sometimes.” 

“*Wasn’t there another colored man named Necktie Something, so you 
could call him Ti?” inquired the boarder rather peevishly, unable to corner his 
hostess. 

“Let me see! Yes, there was Ti Haswell, who lived down the Hollis Road 
twenty years ago; but his name was Titus. Then there was Ri Dunstan. His 
full name was Uriah.” 

“ Didn’t know anybody by the name of Fi, I s’pose ?” 

“Fi! Fi! There was Eliphalet,—” 

“ Thunderation!” exclaimed the boarder. 
was anybody in the village by the name of Vi.” 

“Vie Of course! There’s three men right in this neighborhood named 
Levi, and they call them Vi sometimes.” 

The boarder was exasperated ; but, game to the last, he reached for his hat 
as he started for the door, and paused on the threshold to bawl out: 

“Got you now. I'll chop wood for you for a week if you'll tell me you 
ever heard tell of any man who was nick-named Zi!” 

“Why, yes,” said the good woman, as she paused and placed her arms 
akimbo and looked him squarely and innocently in the face. “ Down at the Cor- 
ners there was a man lived a spell, and his name was Hephzibah —” 

But the boarder had fled, and the last word Aunty heard as he went out 
was “By—;” He waited till he was around the corner of the house, when he 
wiped the perspiration from his fevered brow and finished it with — 

“Heck!” Jack Robinson. 


“But I'll bet a hat there never 





PROOF. 


ps RACEHORSE (in paddock ).— 1 hear that your new owner is a plunger and 
wins oftener than he loses. 

_ SECOND RaceHorsE.—I guess that’s right‘-—I hear the bookmakers are 
trying their best to have him ruled off. 


FEMININE ABSENT-MINDEDNESS. 


M*: Gapssy (after her five-weeks’ trip).—It’s so good to be back! After 
all, there’s no place like home. 

Mr. Gapssy (who stayed home ).—1 always knew it Mary, but it costs me 
about three hundred dollars every year for you to find it out. 
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While Rock. 


“The Champagne of Waters” 





TRane mar® 


| THE STRONGEST 


AND MOST ROBUST OF MEN AND . aoe 
WOMEN OCCASIONALLY REQUIRE 
A PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. 
THE PURITY - EXCELLENCE 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


MAKES ITS USE PREFERABLE 
AT SUCH TIMES. 


aaate 


Bold s at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 

















JUVENILE GENIUS. 


LITTLE JIMMY. —Hley, wait a minute, Willie. 
If de ol’ geezer ’Il give me a dime, I tells him dat I won't yell kidnapper. 








Don’t go fur de cop yet, 

















. 
If you need a bracer in the morning try a glass of 
soda and a little of Abbott's Bitters. You'll be 
surprised how it will brighten you up. 


Tue trouble with arguing with other 
people is that in so many cases they 
are right.—Somerville Journal. 








His INTERESTED FRIEND. 


Excuse me dat I don’ta mak’ 
You welcom’ here, Signor. 

You see, I ’fraid for mak’ meestak’; 
I gotta stung bayfore. 

Ees notta many ’Merican— 
O! vera, vera few — 

Dat com’ to dees peanutta stan’ 
An’ say ‘‘ Hello!” like you. 

You speak so fine, you know so moock, 
Ees hard for me to see 

W’at for you want be frand weeth sooch 
A dumba man like me. 

Las’ week grand man like you ees com’ 


Nor PurseE-Proup. 
“They accuse us of being purse-proud!” said Mr. Cumrox. 
“How very unjust,” replied his wife. .‘“‘Anybody knows that the amount 
which could be put into a purse, or even into a suit case, would cut no figure 
with us whatever.”— Washington Star. 


An’ maka frandly so. 


I am so proud — but O! so dumb— 
I tal heem all I know. 
He ees so eenterest een me 
An’ speak so kind, so sweet, 








I am so proud as I can be 
An’ brag a leetla beet. 
I tal how mooch I mak’ a day 
An’ w’at I savin’, too, 
An’ weeth my bigga mout’ I say 
More theengs dan w’at ees true. 
Now, who you s’pose ees dees unknown, 
Good, kinda frand to me? 
Ees presidant for bank dat own 
All deesa property! 
To-day dees kinda man he sent 
To me hees agent man, 
To say I gotta pay more rent 
For dees peanutta-stan’. 
Baycause I mak’ so beeg meestak’ 
An’ gotta stung bayfore, 
Escuse me eef I don’ta mak’ 
Mooch talk weeth you, Signor. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


OMEWHERE near you there is an Edison store. Go there and hear 

the Epison PHONOGRAPH. Learn how inexpensive 
it is for a complete outfit, including records—and how 
favorable the terms. ‘Then think of the pleasure you 
can give yourself, your family and your friends with the 
world’s best music, its most catchy songs and the mono- 
logues and dialogues of its funniest comedians. And after 
doing all this—you'll buy one, because you simply can’t 


help it. Send for Illustrated Catalogue 





O. Eainen. 
| NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., 43 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 
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THe OLp ’AwKINs FamILy. 
‘SYes,” said Hawkins, who had recently bought some old silver at auction, 
“this is the old Hawkins family plate.” 
“Indeed ?” said the observant guest; “but surely this is an ‘A’ engraved 
upon it.” 
“Ts it? O—er— yes, of course. The original Hawkinses were English, 
ita know.”— Catholic Standard and Times. 


SPARE THE Rop. 
‘““When the manufacturer harnesses 
a stream,” remarked the Observer of 
Events and Things, “the sportsman 
stops whipping it.”— Yonkers Statesman. 
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** The 
Perfect 






Pint of 
Stout.”’ 


















AT luncheons and after 
theatre suppers 
Mewx’s Stout is especially 
eeable and appreciated. 
ar more eficial than 
fe of the Malt Extracts, in 


u the system, especi- 
bap, Se ay f 


If you want it the best sto best stout insist on 
MEUX’S with above label. 
Sole Importers and Agents for U. 8, 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 
NEW YORE 





Without 
an 
Egual 


Sold by leading -dealers 
Bernheim Distilling Co. 


1 ted 
Louisville, Ky. 





@ Fifteen Daily Trains for Chicago— NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 








My razor, the “‘ Gillette,” is made as fine as my watch 
and will last a lifetime. Some people who do not own a 
“ Gillette” think $5.00 is too much to pay for it. Some 
people might likewise think a dollar watch just as good 
as a hundred dollar watch. 
There is just as much difference between the Gillette Razor 
and other so-called Selety Rances on between 0 dollar end a 
apeg tease 
n making the Gillette Razor with its keen, wafer-like double- 
FPR Pas wg Sno pen operations are necessary to put it 
into a condition. 
The “Gillette” Senet nen emet: | it is machine- 


milled and finished in the same way. This cannot be of any 
other razor in the world. 


aap totad SOR do pom 

. a razor it 

or no work at all; sh 
the “Gillette” will last you a hfe. 
cen you pleas ah hen 


es you elem bom when of 
Gillette Safety | 


NO STROPPING. NO HONING. 





The Gillette Razor I 

w is a Money saver a 
a time saver to the man who 
uses it. There are over a 
million shavers who will prove 

my assertion to be true. 
Oa Back yh Fag ees is 
a so organization e ected ma- 
necessary to produce the Gillette J adh ar its wafer- 
fie blades (made so keen and sharp that they never require 
stropping), at a price which any man who has to shave can 
well afford to pay: so inexpensive, when dull they may be 
thrown away as you would an old pen. 


The Gillette Safety Razor consists of $y silver-plated 
holder and 12 double-edged blades, ed in velvet-lined 
case. Price, $5. Combination sets, $6.50 to $50. 


Sold by ewelry, Drug, Cutlery, and Hardware Dealess. 
Ask for the *" A yon race eg in gi 


Refuse all substitutes and write to-day for 
special thirty-day free trial offer. 


Hing CMe 


Gillette Sales Co., 262 Times Bldg., New York City. 


Hartford 


HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails—all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appers on every bottle: 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
New York 




















No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 
Sold in every land. 


His VACATION. 

“T’d like to see the cashier,” said 
the bank depositor. 

“So would I,” replied the president 
of the bank, “but he’s out of town.” 

“Ah, gone for a rest, I presume ?” 
said the bank depositor. 

“No,” answered the bank president; 
“he went to avoid arrest. — Chicago 
News. 








Dere! 


~ ACCOUNTE p> For. 

Cuurcu. —I see the Frenchman 
uses six pounds of soap a year, the 
Englishman ten pounds, and the Ameri- 
can thirteen. 

GoTHam.— Well, 
burg is in America. 
man. 


yous know Pitts- 
Yonkers States- 


“ Dear Lorp,” prayed five-year-old 
Annette one evening before retiring, 
“please make a good little girl out of 
me, and if at first you don’t succeed, 
try, try again.” —Chicago Daily News. 





DIRECT EVIDENCE. 


GENTLEMAN IN BACKGROUND (to other background gentleman).— 
Didn’t I tell yer? I knowed he wuz a plutercrat at heart. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 








BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 


London 





FERDINAND WE st hen R&SONS 


CINCINNATI ( l ST. JOSEPH,M 


MENNEN’S| 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 
Toiiet Powder after he shaves you, Itis 
_ Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
oy skin diseases often contracted, 
pumas for Prickty Heat, Chafing 
and Sunbarn, and ail afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
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| "MADE AT KEY WEST 





THE Mission oF LETTERS, 

“So you are writing 
the friend. 

“‘ Not exactly,” answered the cynical 
literateur; “I am merely furnishing a 
certain amount of text to keep the illus- 
trations from running into one another.” 
— Washington Star. 


stories,” said 


IF IT is something mechanical, the 
way for a professional man to get it 
done properly is not to do it himself.— 
Somerville Journal. 


Mamma.— Did you have a nice time 
at the picnic, Gerald? 

SMALL GERALD. — Not very. I 
didn’t get enough ice cream and cake to 
make me sick.— Chicago Daily News. 





It = tee Tae] gives a high, glowing,dur- 


all metals, but the polish iN 
Bar Keepers Friend 


itwili shine on! It benefits all metals, m 
wood while cleanin them. 26¢ 1 lb box. ieablee 
and dealers. 2c stamp for sample to 
illiam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


“PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARENOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, bnew dpames 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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4ndispensable to the Connoisseur’s Buffet 


Garrick Club 
Whiskey 








“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 
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First in popu- 













g. larity because 
it first in quality. 
s al Sole Agents 

Said W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
J. 
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Dr. WILEY says human life is longer 
now than formerly. ‘This may be due 
to the fact that the cost of living is so 
high that most of us have to stay longer 
to get our money’s worth.— Washington 
Post. 


|The Best Bitter Liqueur! 


Under berg 
- Bitters 


Meeitheir vogue when 
axa “U oe Bi 


equalled, makes it a fa~ 
vorite, but, its beneficial 
H effects as an instantan- 
, eous tonic and “‘bracer’® 
render it unique as a stimulant. 
It aids digestion and is among the 
choicest of table luxuries. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 
Try an ‘‘Underberg’’ pony 
before and after meals. 
Over 6,000,000 Bottles imported to U. S. 
<1t all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the 


bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers, 
Ask for UNDERBERG. Booklet free, 





_— Bottled only by 

INS . Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany 
LUYTIES BROTHERS 

’ 204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents 





His AMBITION. 


“What businessis papain, mamma?” 


“Why, he’s a tea sampler; he sam- 


ples the different kinds of tea.” 

“*Mamma?” 

“Yes, my boy.” 

“Do you know what I want to be 
when I grow up?” 

“No; what, my boy?” 

“A pie sampler.”— Yonkers States- 
man. 


OvuT OF THE ORDINARY. 94 


GoopLry.— He always seems to be 
very earnest, at any rate.” 

Knox.—Oh! very. Why he can 
say “How are you?” and give you 
the impression that he really wants to 
know.— Catholic Standard and Times. 


Pays Dues. 


“Jones is the most prominent mem- 
ber of* our golf club.” 

“Why, he can’t play golf?” 

“No, but he always pays his dues.” 
—Cleveland Leader. 


Doctor.—I am afraid you have 
eaten too much cake and candy, Marie. 
Let me see your tongue. 

SMALL Marie.— Oh, you can look 


at it, but it won’t tell. —Chicago ik 


News. 


THE $500,000 heiress who accepted 
a marriage proposal because it was put 
in rhyme may discover that she could 
have obtained much better poetry at a 
much lower cost.— Washington Post. 











Still highest in quality; still 
most renowned, now, as for years, 
the choice epee: of con- 


noisseurs. 


EGYPTIAN. 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


have so long and so exclusively repre- 
sented the highest quality obtainable 
that to smoke them is usually considered 
the best evidence of good taste. 


No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 

No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 
After Dinner Size, Cork Tips, 35c. 
S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 
111 Fitth Avenue, New York 





Egyption Scenes—Avense of Ram-headed Splienn ot Lane. 





EARLIER in the year we admired the nerve of the man who appeared in the 


first straw hat, and now we are ready to transfer that admiration to the man who 
is the last to lay his aside.— Washington Post. 











DR.SIEGERTS 


a He ith!” treally 

that really 
our rea that really 
something when ANGOSTURA BITTERS is 
served. A —~ glass before meals and 


on tretiring lends tone to the stomach 
and stimulates the appetite. A tonic of 
exquisite flavor. D« licious with grape fruit, 
lemonade, water-ices, cut iruits, lemon 
and wine jellies. Twenty-three awards at 
Principal Expositions. Send por pee book 
of recipes and complete mixing gut 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 44 West 34th St., New York 














“I'd be gladder if it wasn’t dun every Satur- 
day night,”’ she replied. 
a minute after supper ?”’ 


Yeast.—It is difficult to tell the waiters from gentlemen diners at fash- 


ionable restaurants now. 


CrIMSONBEAK.— Well, if you ;— 
happened to search ’em when 


they went out you could tell the 
difference. ‘The waiters would 
have the money in their clothes. 


~ Yonkers Statesman. | 


Ves high in the affec- 
oi of those who know 
what pleasure and benefit 





SHE SAW HIM LATER. 

“I should think you would be glad 
when your work was done Saturday 
night, Mrs. ” said Angy 
Tupper to his landlady. 


Hamoneg, 


‘*May I speak to you 





Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? Try a 
tablespoonfal of Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water 
before meals. At grocers or druggists. 





eee lek ake 


ale-drinking brings. 


Hotels, Restaurants, Clubs and Saloons. 
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